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"We were searching a former German apartment and found it there."
Another surprise came when a tailor in our street appeared with sixty yards of cloth for overcoats, and all he wanted in return was an official receipt for it He knew of another couple of hundred yards stored in Smolna Street "And what land of material is it?** I inquired. The tailor waxed enthusiastic. "Beautiful wool, madame. One hardly sees the like of it these days "
And then there was the unexpected visit of Mr* Lasko-wiak He lived in the neighborhood, had a small daughter, and had worked in some German office When Warsaw was evacuated by the German administration in the latter part of July, Laskowiak was left without resources, except for some hundred and fifty yards of heavy canvas belting.                                      J                  J
"I have no food to give the child,* he reported to me, and asked whether he could exchange the belting for victuals. Laskowiak, whose wife had died some months before, never confided his troubles to his neighbors. I prepared a package of food
"This is for your little one," I said, handing it to him. He shifted uneasily on his feet and swallowed hard. "I should have given you afl the belting free, but you understand, madame, don't you? It's different when a child is hungry. She's so tiny, you know. You ve got to feed her, at least once in a while***
I reassured him* Mr. Laskowiak plucked up enough courage to tell me that there were some thousands of rolls of such belting M a warehouse in Bracka Street and that he had the keys to it A glance at the material showed that we could make stretchers, of which we had so pitifully few, out of it
In our field kitchen the stocks were getting so low that I had to take up the matter with the boys. have nothing for tomorrow's dinner/* I announced.